
LITERAUY EXAMINER.

Ihe Draft of Peeay.

rFrontba Cecal ntnf Km S'fli'ock.l

Hr lot j and tedloue ailings ended,
Hravcn'e daarhter, Foeay, expired.

Thharfr panea heraone which rended
No doabt ber death la war k conepired.

Nov nm) her frame woatd grandly bury
- la llrereoffia tipped with gold;

Boi (a erealiaa'e cemetery
No j rain of ore can eye heboid.

Som Mod for wine too high end lowly,
To geard her body from decay;

Bat, m by miglc'a art unholy,
Alt wine halt) dried or thrnuk away.

Somn aeek for bloaeom-wreat- ha of aorrow;
la vain: for wintir round doth reign;

And aever ehall aapring-tid- e morrow
A single flow'rel wake again.

Fall many a yoathfiil pair immllci
To ff opon the tram of woe;

Batagn'a froat within thfm trembles:
Tbey reach the epot with locka of enow.

Aa alnka the bier to earth' deep boaom.
Dark night deecends for aye to pine:

I'poa a land without a blueaom
Thaann no longer deigns toahino.

A minatrel apeak the grave oration,
Hie loaee are d-- hia worda are few,

MHocelorth be death your expectation,
A ud joy forever bid adieu!"

The fjneral banquet now commence,
Thi torch-lighi- a palely, forbly gleam;

A na nbuea ateaU both aouls aud aensea,
Aa.lfeatt and foasters are a dream.

They ait, an J gaze towarda daylight's portala,
No arnilee ar born, no tear are thed ;

Se-- k ye yo ir grave-tlo'he- sjiectral mortals,
For tnoah ye kaow't not, ye are dead!

t fear tea OUkrM.
This popular author was born in Febru-

ary IS 12, at Rochester, and passed his early
years beneaih the ehadjw of that fine old
well-preserve- ruin, the ca-tl- e, wandering
on the bank of the Meday, or

(e strongly su.pe t outc-ide,- to thechaunt-in- g

of the cathedral service.
II s father, who was clerk in the Cht-ha- n

dockyard, letiring on a pension some
years after, cnaa? to London, where his ce'e-brate- d

son finished the little e fucation he
ever received; he was then articled to a
solicitor in Bedford Row, where he formed
the acquaintance of a reporter engaged in
the "Morning Chronicle." He oon grew
disgusted with the drud.-er- y of the deskV
"dead woorl," and exchanged it for the more
exciting life of the public press. He, there-
fore, b came one o;the staff of the leadine
liberal journals, the paper al eady named.

Here, hi sagsciiy, quicknes, and above
all, skill in seizing on lbs prominent fea-tuies-

a s ibject, made him one of t'selr
most useful attaches, and he was general y
de patched to attend the most important po-
litical meetings.

In the "Chronicle" ap(--
. ared those-cleve- r

sketches which fiist made the name of
"Box" known to the world; this soubriquet
he had given to his youngest brother, Augus-
tus, whom he called Moses, which, corrupt-
ed into Bjses, finall. became Duz," a .e
as a remeuibrance of fondness for tho child,
lie resolved to adopt it .s his liteiery name
The:e sketches 8re too well known to need
any distinct criticism; the surprising mi-

nuteness of their details, the ingenuity with
which he select pec jli trities.an I hv humor
ous exaggeration carries them int the
aorld of cartcatuie, made him at once the
favorite auihor of those who read only to
lobe amused. It may be doubted whether
these sketches will not be hid chi. fest pass
port to fame i i future times; unable to con
tract a symmetrical plot, his larger works

grow tedious; compelled by the very na
ture of his pi in to publish hi - chapters sepe- -

rareiy, ne ns confined the artistic unity o
bit novel to the

.
ephemeral necess ty of pro

J : I ruucuir oumeiuing very piquant lor every
number; the great effects are, therefore,
frittered awty in the progress of the work.
end the crowning interest of the climax is
divided among twenty numbers, published
at stated intervals; this unfortunate dillu
tion of an originally strong article is avoid
ed in his first production, and the "sketch.
et will always remain as a record of the
life of the lower clasits of Enghnd.

His nevt work was a smart brochure, en
titled "Sunday under three heads," to which
he placed the assumed name of "Timothy
Sparks. Here, he lays bare with un
sparing hand, the hollowncss of that phari-saica- l

sect, which ei.deavond by legisla-
tion, to enforce the gloom of a puritanic
fast on the christian's cheerfulSabbath. This
work, which is not generally known, had

filed to it an ironical dedication to theSr.
ishop of London, who had rendered him

self busy in the matter. There are many
admirable sketches in this little volume,
full of point, and bitter truth; such as the
description of a "fashionable congregation
of miserable sinners," where the levity,
foppery, and millneiism of the whole as
sembly of "prayerful persons" are depicted
with much power and sarcasm. A picture
in this sketch, of a father fetching home the
Sunday dinner f oru the baker's, with all
his little ones hailing him as he comes op
the 6treet, within sight of his own door, is
one of those graphic touches of low life
wrucn piacs Air. Dickens Tar above com

.- I r i apetition in mat interior class ot writing.
nerisve g-e- t objection to this etcrn
painting with mud, instead of colors; intro
duced into a story as a part of the whol
it is an change and gives greater
enecttoihe pathetic and loltier portions, as
the scenes where Dogberry and Ver-- a fig.
ure in Shakespear's drama of "much ado
about nothing, but when this is the entire
staple, the work becomes degraded to a far
lower style ol art, and is not the represcn
tation of life; but only a particular phafe of
it; a liamlet ol grave-digger- or a Henry
ine nttn, lull 01 ryms and Birdolp1
wouia oe an equivalent in the world of let.
ters to most, if not all, of Mr. Dicken'i
works.

The writing of "Pick wirk" nr nnn
those accidents which now and then hap
pen in a "literary life: it is, however.
an absurdity to believe that had not this
special opportunity occurred, the author of
"Ultver 1 wit would have waited for cir- -

cumstance to make him a popular writer;
his genius would have created the circum.
stance had it not been offered to him with,
out the trouble of waiting. It is, however,
atnctly true that Mr. Dickens was at first
engaged merely to illustrate the design of

ir. oeymour, the arust, who had formed
the idea of ridiculine. in a series of encrav.
ings, that class of pompous dullness which
atrat about society in the peacock feathers
01 a lew tacts learned by note, and which
they consider and call learning; we are
sometimes inclined to agree with Lamb,
who, when asked by a memher of the Royai
Society to define learning, bjdly answer-ad-,

and maintained for a c onsiderable time,
that it was the systematic arrangement of
ignorance a grammer which all solemn
fools quoted. Seymour thought that a club
of Cockneys, travelling about geologizing,
hnin8. gormondix.ng, and employed on
other equally scientific pursuits, would be

p
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the mint popular vehicle for satirising that
class of "emphatic nothings" which deliight
in the appendage to their name of F. It. b.,
A. S. S. or any other mysterious signs
which ;hey think have lhe magic power of
bestowing learning or distinction, i The
melancholy te rmination of the caricaturist's
career, sxn, however, gave to Mr.Dickens
the para nouit voire --in this joint work.

The suicide of Mr. Seymour was ren-

dered doubly distressing to him, by the fact
of his cining with the i.ovelist; the very day

in which he perpetrated ihs terrible deed

of despair.
He had left Mr. DickenV htiuw after a

merry evening, when he had pointed out to
Mr. Snmotir two passages in tiie new
number which he wished illustrated. Next
morning Mr. Dickens wss surprised at

a very early visit from one of his

publishers, Mr. Chapman. His manner

wbs so agitated that the author's first im-

pression was that he had come to announce
a suspension of pa; raent. "Goo.1 heavens,"
cried Mr. Dickens, "what ia the mat;er!"
Mr. Chjpman's reply terrified him "poot
Seymour has destroyed hi cnself!" They
both started for the ill-fate-

d artist's house,
where they found the muUnchoIy report
was too true; there lay the hsplew son of
genius dead, snd the cause of the rash act
was perfectly apparent to them, for looking
round his studio they sjw miny litho-

graphic stones with the deign.i scarcely
commenced, but which the sanguine sketch,
er had represented to his publishers as be-in- g

nearly completed.
Mr. Dicken'a solution of the mya'ery is,

that on fc is return home f.om dining with
him, the contemplation of the heavy arrears
of woiks he had to do, operaungonaquick
nervous temperamt nt, somewhat excited by

nine, produced a tercporary deliiiun, under
which influence he destroyed himself. Every
reader of Pickwick knows that Mr. Browne
ivas ergtged to complete the illustrations,
and he t. aa done it with uch good spirit
and felicity that we venture tw asert very
much of Mr, Dickens' populsrity i$ owing
o the tangible shape in which the artist
lac s thii author; in a certain sense his

rapid an! graphic pencil lends to airy
nothing a local hab.ta ion and a name.

Mr. D c kens' next work was Nicholas
Nickelby, anddurin this re edited "Bent-ley'- s

Magazine." Here he fcnd a disagree-uun- t
w.th the p oprietor itnd retired Horn

its management. He, however, finished,

according to his agreement, th; ta of Oli-

ver Twist, which first appeared in this peri-

odical. The dispute oiiginated in the re-

muneration he received es editor. Mr.
Bentley complains that he reatly doubled in
less than i yeai the annual sura he had d

to pay Dickens, and upon his hesi-

tating to comply with another increased de-

mand, he thiew up the cnn ract Bltcgether.
The nofel of Oliver Twist is certainly

the finest piece of construction Mr. Dick-
ens has gUen to the world, and notwith-
standing the ievolfmg picture it presents of
part of humin nature, there ia little doubt
but that il.1 total e fleet has been beneficial.

We have been told by English magis-trate-s

that they had no idea of the infamous
system then floushiog, until Dickens attack-
ed it, pen in hand; and teveral lave declar-
ed that the recollection of Oliver Twist
has compelled (hem to give a ir.ore patient
and indulgent hearirg to the unfortunate
orphan, who, toxsed upon tie world, fall
into the hands of evil men, and becomes
their dupe and their victim. In this work he
also exposed the ignorance, brutality, and
conceit offome of the paid officials of Lon-

don, who tire liule better than an inferior
kind of Jeffries, and who bow lo the titled
or wealthy criminal, and who exhaust theii
indignation and legal vengeance cn the
weak and destitute offender. - Tho charac-
ter of Mr. Fang in this novel was well
known to be intended for Mr. Lairg the
notorious Bow Street magistrate; and so
concious was he of the resemblance, that
it was currently rumored at the time
that he wrote to "Bo' inquiring if ne in
tended to personify him in the picture.

Report ndds that Mr. Dickens' reply
stated, that Mr. Lainq must be the best
j dge how far he felt the cap fitted him.
Ja a later occas on Mr. Dickens told us
that he intended to hold up to tho scorn
and detestation the conduct of Alderman
Sir Peter Linrie, who in the arrogance and
stupi lily of undeserved power declared he
wojld "put suicide down as lhoueli the
terrors of the law would have any effect on
the phrenzied ppirit, who fearing not his
God, rushed unannounced into his presence.
When trie -- Uhui,es appeared, the Alder
man Cute, in the book so admirably done.
every one acknowledged, by acclamation,
the likeness to Laurie. The astonished
saddler roartd out in the indignation and
astonishment of the moment. "I wonder
Mr.Dickens is so unzrnt. ful as to attack
me; I have al ways been civil to him. and
didn't I, at the last Lord M yor's ball, lead
Airs. Dickers down to dinner! unhaDDV
Cu'e! did not the gormandising noodle see
that when the wile of a man ol genius con
descends to honor such a man by acceptin
a personal attention, it is she who confet
the favor, and renders him the obliged
party.

ihe passsaein tne Chimes. in which th
indignant author ridicules and denounce
the blasphemous folly of putting human
madness down, is powerfully written, and
good specimen of Mr. Dickens best style

o man can virile simpler and strong!, . . . 'n 1 1 .1 o
r.ngitsn man ine celeDrated Mm, and th
renders us the more annoyed at those mari- -
ilcld vulgarities and slipshod error
style, which unhappily have of late yean

J . C I l - 1

bu uiMiureu 11. r productions.
v nue we ire on tins point wa may aa

wen aiiuae to tne character or Dombey.
the hero of Mr. Dickens' last comp eted

.1 1. fmonuuy novei; wis is well known as in
tended to represent a shipowner and reer.
chant "not a hundred miles" from Leaden.
hall street, in whose office a relative of th
novelist ie clerk.

ine "little wooden midbhipmhn " of
fcolomon Utlls; wiih his sextant in his un.
tiring hand, with his one foot advanced,
a.id his coat tails flying back, mav be seen
any day two or three doors down Leaden- -

hall street, and immediatelr facire the of
fice of the self-satisfie-

d arid arrogant mer.
chant who sat for the portrait of Damber
When the first number appeared, the like
ness was readily recoenised by this wealthv

1 1. - . . '.uiMLiiHiHB relatives, ana ue was cnriMened
. .II t I I a

uomocj on ine spot; ne lumseii was net
averse to the "high distinction of being the
hero of a work by so popular a writer as
Mr. Dickens; v?e ourselves have seen Lini
blandly smile as tho allusion has been
made in his hearing; but as the work nro- -itt.iceeaea, ana tne nearness mercenary char-actc- r

of a London merchant was unfolded,
his face grew tragically dismal at the slight.
est reference to what bad formerly fed hia
pride! Ala! poor little human nature.
how dreadful to thy ear is the truth when
presented by another! well did the Scotch
exciseman show bis d knowledge
of the heart of man,' when lie wrote.

"Oh, would aoaa gentle pswei fie uY a
To see ourselves as others see us."

HC'--J

But perhaps, in both care, it would 0117
wound self-lov- and not kill the slumber-

ing devil! . We cannot help, in this placs,
remarking, that when Mr. Dickens com-

menced "Dombey," he stated to several
that, in his new work, it was his intention
to expose the arrogance and pride of every
English merchant, with an eye to the cor-

rection of those notorious vicos. It is evi-de-
nt

to all, that be either lacked the cour-s- e

or the power to achieve so great and
praiseworthy an object. It has resulted

the miserable failure of grossly libeling
and caricaturing one rerson, and thus nar-

rowing a gruat public object to a private
end. Had the castigator of the Yorkshire
Hchool nia8iera, the paid magistrates, the im-

postor architects', the dandy milliners, and
the grinding usurer?, possessed the nerve to
teach the Arrogant merchants of London
that their cleiks and dependents were wor-th- y

beuer treatment than they receive at
tho hands of their Egyptian taskmasters,
Mr. Dickcna might have secured a fame
which is fast fading away under his new
dispensation of writing; but this narrow,
ing of an originally fine and broad-viewe- d

mind, will al ays happen when an author
deserts the manly code of his early years,
and transforms himself into the companion
of fashionable dandies, literary lords and
heartless millionaires.

It is unnecessary to follow seriatim the
progress of so well-know- n a writer. Hi
works are familiar to all, and we shall,
therefore, confine ourselves to a few critical
remarks 011 his remaining productions,

Few writers of modem urr.es equal Mr.
Dickens in the fidelity with which hese -

If eta some family in low life, and Dai n is
thtir portraits; tbey are complete Dutch
pictures; even the tone ot voi.e, and thelselt at home; ask lor whatever you want; 1

look are given, and the Crummels, the Ken-- 1 have a warm bath in tho house; one would,
wigs, and the Squeer s, are daguerreotyprd 1

for posterity with an unerring accuracy. I

When, howover, he venoms upon the lof--

tier and more complex phases of hu an I

nature he miserably lain, ai d evidences at I

once that want of universality which ren - J

ders him, peinaps, one ol the most one- -

sided delineators of the human family that I

ever enioed a popular reputation. li s
want of success in this department was
once illustrated ty a sarcauc writer, as re- -

minding him of Ihe story of the scavenger,
An old master in that, the dirtiest ot set - 1

ences, was Baked one day his opinion of a I

new and popular apprentice he had.
Scratching his head, and looking very pro- - 1

founl, he uttered in an oracular tone of
voice, that, "in a atiaightfor'ard piece of I

business, such as sweeping a crossing, he
was undeniably great, but when he came to
a dainiv little on, a loltier kind of fancy
work, such as activating round a post, he
showed a sad want of genius;" so with
Dickens in low characters, he is wondei -

.11 . . .1luuy true, graphic and amusing; but when
he comes to a little dainty piece of porttai - 1

ture, such as a gentleman, or a young lady I

01 oinn, oreeuing, or lasnion, or indeed ol
any heroic character, he shows a deficiency
of power, both in conception and eiecu - l

tion, wnicn maienauy uimintsi.es his chance I

with posterity.

Mr. Dickens tells a story remarkably
well, and being a good mimic, he olten im

L ! . .
parts to itie narrative tne reaiuy and vivaci-
ty of life; the anecdote of Macready and
frichard is one ot his most ajccessfnl ef
forts: we have the more pleasure in rela
ting this as, it shows under cover of an ap - 1

parent icy reserve,
"Still g'oms the warmth of genial heat
In atcrn Macalpine'a breast."...t -i

nue we are on tins "trail, we may
II -- .1: 11 ras wen relieve our recollection 01 another

anecdote, illustrating the peculiarities ol
two men so well known as uoidsworlh
and the great tragedian.

Mr. Macready on his return from some
engagement in Edinburg, called on Words
worth, and was persuaded by the old bard
to remain all night: they wandered about,ii.ea ..1iBiKeo 01 me arama, and parted, mutually
pleased with each other. Shortly afterward. r, : .1 .. u. 1 11 . , 1

a uicim niicw maureaoy muinateiy,
inquiring of Wordsworth what he thought
of his visitor, received from the tged poet
tne loi.owirjg account: i was much plea- -

sea witn nun inucea. tie is a auiet. mod I
a

est, unassuming man: without the alighteM
ta;ni ot conceit in Bhort, 1 gathered from
what he said, about acting, that he is a bad
actor, and he knows it: between ourselves
be confessed as much to me." Our friend's
xinusement may be easily conceived at
this instance of the Poet Lauieate's dis
enm nation; it is, however, a curious in
stance of Mr. Macready a "private theatri

.8.
To return, however, to ihe story in que

lion, wnitn mows tre eminent acior in a
vry amiable point of view; the simplicity
of his guest is truly ludicrous.

A gentleman, of the ntm e of Prichard.
having failed a an actor, settled down into
the moie useful occupation of stage mana- -

ger ol Urury Lane 1 heatre. He had the
eculiarity of being an extravagant admirer

ol celebrity, but the chief idol of his wor
-- t.: a. t j.. ii- - , .
nuiLi wom itiucreuuy.. his aeiigtH was
intense when he heard that the great tragejt j iu.a., was :nggeU io piay a numDer ol his
" ' ""r lu.

honor to hear him talk. He resolved, there
fore, to show him every attention

On Mr. Macready's first visit he was al
most driven to despair by the reserved man
ners of the actor, who seemed a frozen man

.- .1 fwitn tne powers 01 locomotion. He, not..... ., . i

,,a,u uiiicmiUiu(j auenuon 10
me riero oi hi worsh.p: looked to the fire

...K 11 r i.... i..ureaaiiM-roo- piacea loity wax la- -

. A" uciitnio eer- -

vices expressed his deference. After a week's
perseverance lie was reuarded by an incli--

nntinn r.f Vitm llVa A J Iv. u,.u,,rou. a ,Cw uuys more
. .. a dime, men lomn I:j .U..: . j . ..IioP.u u.ow.ng, B(ia one morning Mr.

a,..ut7 w.. w loucnea oy ire aeierential
lea e.;i aim auenuon oi me staee manarer
hat he actually spoke to h.m, "Good morn- -

ng, Mr. Prichard." Balaam was not more
sclr.im.lnt ...... J 1. I. .1 T I

jiu.iary s Kpeecii, man rn--
chard ht his lion s condescension in a lit- -

.: j ..r--. ... i
i iiuid ii iiuciicu uiiw "UOJ1 m:iminr. Ip l 1 1 ii " , . i

nu-iiaiu- i nnu una morninz, never to llhe
I, . rn. !.. ,U- - r I 1 I
ww w 6Uc u; . ,o wu,lulos i ricnara.
..... .w..Uw7 x ,,.0,u, juu uiin i
look well; you want a chi.ne of bu! I

of speechless rapture the admirine
stage-manag- er accepted the invitation.

ever minutes craw ed so as those
which int rventd; at length the blissful
arrived, and in a of joyful trepidation
the highly honored man mounted staw

was to convey him to this terrestrial
aeventh Io monarch on his throne
sat a ereater nricle. He looked ax

tr a i
though he felt nil the passengers he
was going to see Mr. Macready. Hia look .
seemed proclaim. 'Gentlemen, I am ac- -
tuallv FOinv nn A Viil fo lh l'r . U.- oo -- - - i

do you think of In
tttiehewM deposited at the of

the cottage Mr. Macready received him
uic 1'uii.u, jcu iiuu iu parior. ana men i

win ui Knaui iu tuuii wr. trricaara nisi

MJ
. .1 - . I .1 1 . ll.llAroom. J ii tnis neat muo gorumuiy mo
visitor endeavored to calm the tu-

multuous rapturo of his mind.
- After little delicate devotion lo his

toilet he descended to the parlor, where he

was introduced to Mrs. Macready. 'My
dear, this is my kind friend, Mr. Prichaid,
whose attention to rj at the theatre I

named to yru." Mts. Macready, in her
usual lady-lik- e manner welcomed him.-M- r.

Prichard flowered a little and said,

"The pleasure he felt in showing his re-

spect for so resplendant a genius as
Macready was his greatest happiness and
reward," ezc. He was interrupted in his

blushing and glowing enumeration by the
tragedian's "We don't dine till six,
we shall havo time for a stroll in the gar.
den paddock." Mr. Macready pointed
out in his sententious the wondeis
around. "That is my little paddock there
is my boy's horse there is a small hen."
Mr. Prichard put forth a word or two of
rhetoric- - "How blissful for a man of ge-

nius, tired with fret and fever of ihe
world, to retire, and in the calm seclusion,"
and bo on. Mr. Macready nipped this fine

crop of oratory by saying, "Thai's a cow,
it supplies our family with milk." "Happy
cow, (exclaimed the manapei) to supply ro
great a mnn's with milk." Piichard,
in the intense adoration of the minute,
wished himself a cow! As Jupiter for love
of Io turned himself into a bull, so would
Prichaid have done the 8ynonom..u for Mr.
Macready.'

Behold Mr. Prichard actually seated at
Iihe same lab.e with Mr. and Mis. Macrea
ldy! In the course of the evenii g the cour
I teous host haDoened to nav to this pimple
I minded man ger, 'Prichard, make your- -

1 am sure, do you good; if you think s
you have only to ring; tell my man; it
prepared in a minute now don't stand on
any ceremony it is no trouble.

Uinner passed on; Mr. Macready was
condescending the manager seemed trans

Mated; towards midnight he was led to ris
room by his hero, and told that he was to
consider himeli ut home, and do as he

Hiked. Left alone he ave himself up to a
variety of pleasing reflections; lapped in
th s reverie, time slid on unconsciously; at
la- -t the words or Air. Macrea y, "a warm
bath will do you good; it gives no trouble;
it prepared in a miniute, fastened upon
him with a fatal fascination. "It will do
me good," involuntarily exclaimed Piich- -

ard; "I feel overpowered wiih (he sensations
that have rushed through me; I will have
one; Mr. Macready pressed me to ii;
he will be onended u I don t: I would not
would his feeling for the world." Hi
hand instinctively pulled the bell; like ft ar

lin Collins Ode,
Ho back recoiled, ha kue not why,

Ceo at the hiraeelf had made."
The tinkling ceased; dead silence; again

the Dell was rung louder; no one came;
Prich;ird gave up the idea of his bath and
thanked

a

the abortive ringing;
.

at length,... jnst
as he was preparing to get into bed there
was a rap at his door with a half sleepy
"Did you ring, pir?" "I should like to have
a warm bath," faintly ejaculated Prichard,
hair suspecting the absurdity of the request;

A warm bath, sir?" said the servant.
"Yes, Mr. Macready said I could a
warm bath." The servant vanished end
went to his master's bed room door and
rapped; the great actor was sleeping, no
doubt dreaming of histrionic triumphs,
no Astor House in the vista.

Mrs. Macready was the first to this
unusual sound. She listened a ininnt)-spac- e,

then touching the n.odern Macbeth's
arm, said, "William, what i that?" n deep
guttural growl was the response.

"A fain tho lady at hia aide,
Ilrr aoul-aabdnt- voice applied."

"William, pray wake, I tell you I hear
a noise. I thought I heard a bell ting
twice before; William, prav w;.ke. I ain
getting alarmed." When Mr. Macready
was thorourhlv awnU Ut h,i

. " "1'"- -

"Who is thatr' said he. ".Ve, sir," said
the servant. "What r!r mn mn i. a:.
mrbing us in the middle of the nicht?"
"Please, sir, Mr. Prichard wants a warm
hmht" n k-.- 1.:v...a. ft. jV, 111? Ill IT

ter, "does he know it is the waste and
middle of the night? a warm bnth. ha! ha!'
continued he, "was there no pond on h
road hither that he rould havo washed in? n
warm bath, hah! hah! Rouse nil the ser
vants; let him heveh:s bath; a bath! a bat
his kingdom for a bath!" sivine ihiia he
sunk hysterically upon pillow.

in 1000, air. Dickens married Miss
Caih anne Hogarth, nnd to all human n.

a 'pearance tne union nas Deen a happy one
they have a family of seven children, the
eldest a bov about twelve years. II
two boys he has named after Alfred
T I C ITtenuywii anu r raneis Jetlreys, a piece of
vanity unworthy so shrewd an obseiveroi
human naure. x

In he visited .America, but this is
too well known to need any reference be

. .1 .L. C . 117- -juuu me 1111:10 idii. we may, nowever,
-- uy 111 LiassmK, mat mucn 01 tne unsa is.
factory nature: of Jiat visit is chargeable to
the in udicious course taken by the very re- -

MpectaDie Dooy ol eentlcmen. who. tota v

gnorant of the peculiar temperament of
tne aisunguisriecj novelist, pomewhat other
ously, though doubtless with the bestinten
nons, took chareo of him, and. in shorL
placed him under a complete surveillance.
which impeded thst free observation and
genial intercourse with Ihe masses which
absolutely necsary to .he fo.mation of-

i . v v i u n i v lliaiJIJCia Ut
mat vivacious nation seem to escape him. or
na M ni nOWfr fil Tirinornn---- r-- -.- -- -6 " mciuiDos
it may be that he is unable to depict ihe
finer traits of more policed life, and, there
fore. wU v h-- , i
boldly developed features of Fnvi;.h n,l

. . . I'"'", will, UD U OB 1

it is only as a sketcher of low life
that he will descend to r..tnrA :. a.. . "" 1,1
ihi nnmt nf r niu h K J..kt- - ...

I " nj taiuauie 10
rutnra rfrnmal t on . i..

. . . IUDUUUIV
mem with the manneis and peculiarities of
mat ciasa oi mankind winch constitutes the
maioritv of tl. h.im.r. ...

his hair is dark and lono-- hi h:,, :l
the neat fact of hia countenance, is h!- -

he is rather under the middle size, ia neatly
made
romnnwtlnn U in i,- -
till about one or two: lnnrhe then fnfc
Wftlk fnr a nT Lure
ner, and gives evening to his own or af,;.j. a.iiiviiu j an loii iu.

He is a very gay dresser eschews col--lanu.rn;. : . h,:, i;wiiKiit nwin luuinz
facings io his waistcoat is as of rin..1 8n i . .... . .ana goia cnains as a Mosaic Jew. Indeed
ha dre in m.nn.r ;r
,n by another, would inevitably call forth
wrne of his genial banter. He fond of
rnnnfr ranr. mnA a;m;in.
Hv hia nwn fir.;. (a h. ;. .. .j

JUst opinion or the American people.
ne tins since pipscd a year in Italy, and

anoiher in Switzerland. He is fond of a
trin to Pari, h.n tKr.tt;i-- . r

have a liule collage at Elstree; come down Alr. Dickens in private life is good tern-o- n

Saturday and stay till Monday." In a rered and hrwrntanh. I . h. a ...;L:mr. .

state

slowly
time

state
the

heaven.
vilh

knew

to
---

cresdy what that?"
due door
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seme
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fond

is

coiupan onable ns his warmest aumtrer

could wish; his conversation, however, is

not what might be expected from a man so

justly teltbiaUd; he tells a stcry well, and

with ever fresh vacations or humorous ex

aggerations. Hf is a strong admirer oi

Tennyson and Browning; e have heard

him declare that he would rather have writ-te- n

the "Blot in the 'Scutcheon," than any

woik of modern limes. We have heard

similar high admiration expressed on the

other side of the Atlantic. Taking ihis lot

what it is worth, it still shows how highly

that unpopular poet is esteemed ly some

of the leading intellect of England and

America. ,
Mr. Dicktns lives in good style in the

Regent's Park, and is reported to livu "not
wisely, but too well." Men of quick feel-

ing and arJent sympathies are not expected

to be Cooker's Arithmetic in the flesh, or to

havo th calculating mind of a Loudon or

a New Yoik merchant.
He iibominates argument; deliglts in

walking the crowded thoroughfares of life,

and noting the humors of his fellow crea-

tures. He has a strong sympathy ith all

tho oppressed classes, and has no toleration
for the misanthrope or the cold-hearte-

d aris-

tocrat. He now and then administers a

little gentle rebuke to affectation, in a

pleasant but unmistakable manner. We

remember an instance where ha silenced a

bilious young writer, who was inveighing

against the world in a very "forcible, feeble

manner;" during a pause ia his philippic
against the human race, Uickens said across
the table, in the most ol

tones: "I say, , what a lucky thing
it is. vou and I don t belong to u: It re
minds me.'' continueJ the auihor of Pick
wick, "of the two men. who. on a yaistd
scaffold, were awaiting the final delicate
attention of ihe hangman; the notice of one
was aroaed by observing thtt a bull had
got into the crowd of tpectators, and was
busily employed in tossing one heie and
another there; whereupon one of the ciimi-nal- s

said to the other, 'I say, Bill, how

lucky it it for us that ice are vp here. '.
In general, however, his remaiks are not

happy. Notwi hstandinjthis apparenttheo-retica- l

sxmpaihy with ihe lower lasses, he

pays an absurd deference to men of rank,
and thinks no dinner table complete with
out a lord, or a very ric h merchant or bank-
er. This has been decidedly injurious lo
his writings; it has cramped his hand "and
checked ihethundei in mid volley."

A little anecdote will illustrate this "ana-abl- e

wcatiuess" tetter th .n a lengthened
disquisition.

An acquaintance of his, calling one morn-
ing upon a celebrated writer, distinguished
for his plain speaking, was astonished by
the latter aiying, in his most plaintive
Scoth, in the course of conversation, "Poor
Dickens, 1 Jim sorry for him; I could have
better spared a better mon!" "Vou amaze
me," replied the other, "why, I saw him
lat week, in good health. For God's sake
tell me all ubout it when did he die?"
"Die, mon!" roared the hilosopher, "I nev-

er said he vuu dead; I meant that it was all
over with him as a great author." "What
do you meat?" inquired the visiter. "Why,
I mean this, he has dined with a real live
lord, and it's in the newspnpers! I say again.
I am truly sorry lor poor Dickens:

His moHi intimate companions are Mr.
Macready, Foster, Rogers, Laudon, II arley
and I allourc; Ins acquaintance, however
extends throughout the whole range of the
literary cucn..

Notwithstanding the attention ho receives
from a few of the nobility, su: h as Earl
Carlisle, Uer.aiun and Axliley, he is unpop
uiar wnn tne circles, ana i
asked as il.ey would invite Tom Thumb,
ihe biamcsc 1 wins, or any other luaus na
tur, merely to increase the dramatic at
tractions ot the evening; but the weakness
of feeling Ilaltered by the attentions of rink
or wealth, is a common failing with most
men, especially when thev have sprung

- ....,. ... ... a,.., WUVIC
.... .mm. ..UUcw in u n.gnesi quali- -

of C" latterI reqn,,
'

. Mr. D.ckcn lTless
limn wncit rv.An . i ... I . . . 1 Ilimn iiiuai llji.il f Wi.icik lei UnllLU. I

Jo sum ui tin cnpabilities in a few
. . , , .; "'V3- - " r"":" '"Frea, vain,

fickle, which makes iui at times appear to
! .1 -oe insincere; on tiie other hand, it must in
justice be stated that he forgets, with kindly
facility, an offence; but tho impression on
ll.o iii.iu'sof those who have known him

is that he U tlcficient in nil those
striking qualities of the heart which Banc
tll.f ill A j. f Iiu me iiiciuwiy vi man. --as an autnor,
we have given our opinion of him, and
stated our reasons. A few year will prob-
ably modify his position as compared with
such writers as Carlvle. Browninr, Tennv- -

t r rV .un,
ri- -

ivj8 Darren,
.
uauev, and.. .nany oti.ei

oi nis corem,orarits.x lie wilL however
always hold a commanding portion in his
own peculiar department of composition

W e must not foreet to mention that, mis
led by his fame, Mr. Dickens tried his hand
on dramatic composition, and wrote a farce,
which was acted at the Lyceum. As might
be expected, from his want of const! uctive
power, it was unequivocally condemned;
this settles the question as to the author of
Uopperfield being a writer of the first cla
It is a curiou3 fact that all the fiist intellect.
ol the age have been progressive; now with
the writer before us, his first two works are
unmistakeablv the imt

In 1 $ IfV Tiff Tflillrnna ua I I- - utijuauCTi oy l
some iiienoa lo oecome the editor of nts? i

paper railed Ihe "Daily New ." then about
a a. T I

to De estaoiish. a as a r.val lo the "Ti,ia."
i:k-.- .i -- r . 'w.. w,w ..wool biuu ui poimcs. un janua- -

ry 2)th, of that j ear, the fust number ap. H"
pc jred, but aUer conducting it for three or
four weeka the novelist found the nursnii
distasteful, and retired fioiw its manoee.

. i . . imem. ii was said, at tho time, that h i
salary was ono hundred pounds per week,

oiiiuu.il c41.u1, wo are totu, to an entire
year s pay to many men of talent for edit- -
ing leading daily papers in New York. u

!. thjr Slaker.
Tnnslatfil rrora Uie German, by m. i.

Love thy Maker: let love La
Paly and delight to thee.
When the day breakt o'er ths hill,
At the aanetit hear to still.
Let each living crenturn ahare
Thy warm love; and be thy care, ouThat whate'er thine eye may aee
Shall form a link 'twut Heaven and thee.

or
t iud thy hoina ia every laad:
Give each mna a brother's baud:
Ami let each mourning apiritaee
The lading claim it baa on thee.
Grant help where'er it may avail;
Sympathy, ir help should fail:
Solace to each pining heart, "

w.To Ihe wavering, strength impart.
Then, my heart, thy blii aUil be
Like a stream, that, full and free,
Ere ita ociiD-horu- e appears.
Many a way-wor- n wanderer cheera.

" VVs treat sensible and Dreaent ihin I
t!.- - - - r . ' . . . s inreiuuies, ana luture and eternal things ns

""5 me reverse snouid oe our
habit." Cec7.

B.l course of hia orovidenr firvl ;ii
aaseit

'i.'.li
t . 1

THB CHBDITeTiTKM.
. ax Ma. aaaan aavaa.

On passing a wood-ya- rl one Uy, my'atton.

tion was arrested by hearing pemon whwa
enepxl in sawing, remark to a gentleman wko

stood beskle him, I am sorry you are going to

leave town yoa art such uncommon foil
paj!'

This oberystio appeared trifling in itself,

but there was a good deal la the tone; sad to a

reflecting mind it eaniedadeepet meaning tfcan

the mere words wou"d seem to convey. 'Un-

common good pay evidently showed thai as
gentleman waa aa exception to the general role,

and one who in his practice endeavored to con-

form to the principle laid down by his great
.Master in the Holy S:Tipturea t Laaotrt ia

troumr or his hue. It is nT purpose now to

illustrate this by a short and simple story.

In a garden belonging to a handsome mansion

a man might have been seen employed a dig-

ging, from early morning until the lengthened

shadows gave evWeneo that airfht wsa approath-in- g.

Tne only interval of rest had been at noon,

when he had gone home to his dinner. He wss

wmewhat pasiod middle g,and fmathe nun-neri- n

which be handled his spado, appeared to

understand hW business particularly well Just
before sundown, a gentleman entered the gar-

den to note tho progress of the work.

Well, Simon, ask! he, 'yoa have got a!ong

llnety for these two ot three days, and you hava
really digged it very nicely. I think I maiX hold

n to you as a gardener."
I am glad it pleases you, air; it ia very hard

Jigging, but I have taken great pain w.th l

At this momenta little gul came up, took nci
father's hand and said

'Pa, tea ia waiting.'
The sua will awit bo down, Simon criod Ihe

gentleman, ss ho walked off with hia daughter,

and I guess this U all I shall want you to do

juat now. You may call in some day and 1 will

pay you I have no change at preaenL'
As be uttered the words, the owner of the

mansion entered hia comfortable aUxlo, and aat

Jown amid bis family to the lmunou meal

hich had been prepared for him. He did not

reflect whether the poor roan, wuo in laboring
for him, had borne the burden and the heat of

the day, had not e'iall aa good to partake of;

nor had he done aa tho lord of the vineyard we
read of in the Scripture, who, when the evening

was come, said unto the steward, 'Call ia the
laborers, and give them their hire.' In fact, ac-

customed as ho was to the command of means,
it had neveroccurred to him how important was
the pittance a poor man earns, to hia family.

True It is iu many times a tnilo, but let it be

that it ia hia sole dependence hut

all; and that who has said 'The wage of

una that ia hired ahall not abule with thee all
night until the morning Lev. in. ha not
left the time of payment with ourselves.

And now wo will loo't a little farther and not
the effect of ono neglect. Astheaun ueutuown,
Simon ptoceeded homeward hia features were
careworn, and bo seemed wearied and depressed
as bo moved along. On enuring bio dwelling,
the first words his wife accosted him with, were
these

Well, Sunon, did Mi. O. pay your I hae
the ketUe on, and I will tun and get a loaf of
trea J, and a tittle tea, ai l you ahall have some-

thing comfortable for auipei.
No, he did not, answered Simou, aighing

heavily, as he seated tinsel f on a bench, 'lie
i a kind hearted man I don't believe Lo ever
thought how Lad od a pojr man often ia, or he
would never have required me to charge him
with ay throe days labor.

And here we will pauoe to observe, that we
are very much inclined to doubt whether those
who from mere carelessness are guilty ofttcb
injustice, are, in Tes!;?y, more culpable than
those whose practice u the ame, although ac
tuated by baser motives.

Oh, mhy didn't you ask him now inquired
Simon's wife, 'and tell hia how much we nrel
iU

He did not offer to jay me, and I couid
he moodily.

I'oor little Maggy has been fretting for aoa.
tt ns good Li cat, ali day, a! the mother
wiping Die tears of dUappjintment which a:h
mtJ ,a ,hcr
,eft hcr. and tho doctor aaid she nni eat nom
whingr.xvi.ani I ould niaU sotnclliiii n ICC,

if i on!r hai, whcat lr1L.
4VVny "O t you borrow some? interrosate.!iui,,,.,...! .... .. .. ."i uL.a juuu, ai uic same umo ari&m to look at
,ick chlu who WM ouia., , ,ninm

'I have borrowed several times.' said hia ui:,
sad as wc never get ar ythinf to return it, 1

can t go again.'
Aiii;... . .. . ...I uiuiuDut, otner cmiuren came

UHiudiP into the house, elariorons for their
supper. Their mother aroe, thickened the wa
ter boiling on the fire with corn meal, and this.

un some skimmed milk, furnishel by a neigh
.ormea iruu evrn-n- j repast. Thia fare.

very suDsianiial it n tme, Li one mho
had to toil day in and day out, as Simon had
:nt wc dare say, the rich, who sat tiown to their
tMc, groaninjj with every delicacy, never
thtngM of that Hu children might stand in
need of comfortable clothm to protect them.....fViv 4k. 1 I m m..w... Mirrom, am iroratreirinrancvaniirhtU
inared to every privationbut what waa that to
his emryer.f-th- ey were ngt his keepers, and
it wai in!bhty little they owed. 'Mighty little,
however, in a good many hands, in the arrjat
would be seen to amount to considerable, and ia
Simon's case, the wages cwina-- to Lira tv hia
employera when they were due. would, if. wen.

i- - . ... -
cipenaca, nave enabled hira toaUer many

ntue necenaariaa and eonforl about hU familr
-- uitn uiey were no forced to do without.

Ia the present insUnce we would not have
mi r rnaitrtra .iinrMM 11.him wa arepainunif an n
tremu caae. And iu win tr, - :

mention oneor two fjct. drawn r,m L v;...
Maw UIJM'I W

or c'y Jay life. 'J hava neither Mi ...
i"""

,nin"'"Hwe,"aaij a laboring man to one
hij employer?,; 'can you rive methadoli.r.A.,

uwe m9 to buy me a bushel of g rsin? This is
lh rr first moner I have hsmlii -- :

mnths and I have worktd reularW .ii ...... . ""MV, oterved onann tximr ni.i c i.;. 1.
bor-- Wb- - hiatory of privation of nosiUve
0"uc""5 waa emoouiea in these few wonla. 4
l00'1 eidinf in tha vii;ag..of informed

I. -
that
J ..

h,vin occasion atone time ton into
uieuwtmnjof apwrwoman, who earneilher
hvinj by wahisf, be ILund her .ik h, t.children ae.ud at dinner, and the sole article cf
,uuu "l0 n ie waa cabbie; and from netmanner and her not matin an apology, heaur
poeed the fare was not wnusnal.

Cases of such destitution ml h v.
they are more numerous than many suppose
who do not take an interest in raaainir lv,.,,,

such object Whatever way be the calfjng
those who are employed, thrir labor ahould be

eonsidew.1 as a full equivalent to their waws;
and a Orf has not constituted aav ui.n'ih--
jauge 01 anouier man's Circuataucea, it ia an
mrtiaut. oty xo giv. then,, and at a prop er

" r"J nen ow- i-i m;n.iru 1

ui. lujuncuoQ haTe
. belbie refened arrl .k V- - a...v .,Hi ,etpiy irnpresscj opon every

mind, hnvfttn hiimMi: -' .....ucvuqj im: irLKa 1.

"""Are it is a neater tnem nf
L 1 " . . . - 1 "

T wmcn luPs lhd chriian from day
"v J" w year prayinr, bopin?

ronioS b'"
itciiiv.i uiaiiiiaina mm as a

ur.i. unBp TT

taw.

cognise tie v , r , r - "'tor,.
oftiinti with r
specially c
caller to t'
possible ii
less to ha. c

experict ii v

glories ani ecl .

with whatsoever L
may hivw, need to I
the living, inasmucli u l
t ons for their own Lfe-vo-

The futur, too, which fore,
liantly, if often delusively,
perendal ani inevitabra t'
imainaticn; and aa a land
promise, i linked inumate.'y
patl.ies and Lopes. The p,
have a historical ac 1 prophet
wiih the present, and therefore
severed from th regjrrh. andconidci
of men. But the present alor,e j,
able field and work shop of our actual
formacces. Tiie hour iLat Bo
elemect wherein we are ordain! t

and out of it we have to unfold the'
si Dili ties oi our destination. It l

which v'sib!y connects uh w'.Lh 1

"- - 6 ieiMi cem
knil I mtr fntA Ar I r.f .1 iw-- .... ww. crouzi U.

which every day bar la conrLsiit a a.
From a rude nnsihspen masa of capa

ol a maniloid and wonLy lir

iiivuiiiiuii; wujimni, is eninest
u..f.il lrnilv tr ! !. ,t .J

inw 'itv"." w. u u. 11 a Mj.
of the infinite continuity, dclcied to us
unuer tniie iimiiauona; a nverz.Lt nr
aurauon, unuer an a?pect ol moral cir.ua
stance. iot lightly sb.u d a mn
this fleiiting phenoa.enon c tiled toJay
I lnAfr thm lnacf rrrxiiLrai'.
Outcome of a 1 preccedicg fer.era:;
with ita cherjuered sunshine and g! ffl m
ours even tow to aork ia wi-- 1 fliih..Ii esa
and courage. Gird well thy heart v-.il-

tegrity and strong endeavour, acd xe
stamp of an everlasting coipha.--,

whatsoever duty thou canst nd to ia.
every act and effort of a aau h eLi ji
with aa abiding force tuve v.:ai;;y r.ntj
q jenched, but visibly or in:pe;ccp:.b!v o r.
culates (ot evermcte.

It is only by a cons'ar.t falih in tie
credness of the present that Lfe car. U f.

fectually ennobled. Let us ucjerta.'.d tr.

eminer.t worth of she livinj ti.:.e, ar j
fire to solemnise our Iive ty liui ui
universal alms, that shall ertbocv Ht -- ..

blime suggestions which the L: p:e.
figures to cur belief, in Lobie aud tou.
mending deeds and institutions, such is xv
be left wiJiout an apology or iegre-.-

,
:a

take their place herealier a i onze rtetr---ria- ls

of the past. If men would :ai ; c

earnesily, it would never appear ilck.
Could they sincerely believe tr.e.r. ay..
countable to tLe universe Lrie ;eapluy.
meal of their powers, and that the whole

creation i3 wronged hy ary c.v
ven fear, and that it is blest r.i.J iei.rx-- j

to the like extent by evc;y stroke of ix-tu- de,

by every breath of love, they wld
).m thiir artivitv of tome account, nr r--

gard the transient common xcrr.er. ss

consecrated time. He who caar.a s.i i
proud reliance on its sutiicienoy, accept

duty which the day brings to l.isn. sr.J :r.:o

some grace of trcthfjlfies ever '? rxent
occurationte rr.av have, will r.vr be

qualified to perf. rm 5iicce3iu!Iy &z i.ti.c:
or more honorable work. Acd r.et:
any man shill tiinc, ender any of ia reav-

er aspecu. d scloae is truly gutJadax-plei- e

sifnifi-nce- , unless a sene of if pre

sent eirnificince Icsbeioin i'.u. alrcii;

conscioi.sly developed. biever 0u

faithfully fu f.l the me uure of his dev.

let hiin dwell in tie Lou lis; i.
tiie earnest experience of emy day. H'
let bim t terudi lofty ar.3 zh'.i Co.
and dire ta perfoitn gier-.- t and tn rr.sr..-moo- s

actians. If this to ir stice h.x no.

for all tho purposes ofmar.ly ani eair;
livin?, there is small likehrond that ,ic

hour will Lt him letter. IVpeff u:
thy life. S;ar.d where thou ait. ai d a.w

manfully toviarda ihj encj. Jo sua.! u.j

life be profitable to thee; so shall :t be

a stream of welcome tetdcncy.bear.wuirf
biavely onwards toserener sci-- :

qu"ct and sulficini: joys.

BsOVfUAU ASO llORSIi. I

i.iettiii Mr. Brougham weli. I n et L ui ;

Mr. Sharp's with Mr. Horner. Th?y w
tlito apii&cu for political Jk'vei.' .rr?. --V

riorner tore ia r.is ror.ver-ut.- u r,J ct

meaner evidence of that t'.-r.-

and teiicious frankness which eh- -;

him ihrongh life. V.-- saw, or rsr.ft, to-fe- lt

that you could rely upon h ir.ifit v

His mind tra be;ttr tte.l to nvcceiie rlU

crepencies, acd to discover anaL3.es.

had fine, nay, even high talecu niter "

genius, ilr. lirouer.air, er: aci.i - - ;
bad an appar2nt resuesir.ts, a ton w
neas, not of superior powers but of up

.
activity, a man whose neari was pi.- -

what shcjld have been bis bead . you

never sure of him vou always drotoeJ h.s

. .... o Vir.Vi.
sincerity. tie was at tnai uujs

on upon Lord Holland. Mr. HoiW Ur j
under tfce ausp'ces of Lnl LatdsJr'

F.om ll.al lima I lost sight of Mr. BroiJw
for aome time. When e net rn. tse

ajbject of parliamentary debate as a..w J

to, previously to which Mr. dmii(.i.;
expressed opinions which were .n u'-wii-

thst un i
rav own upon a matter a:

great public intetest. I said"l
tely upon what was given for she f

had made kin .the newsrpers, as tbey
directly the contrary ; I was s ad to te rn

deceived Ob," --aid Btou,hani. a

of voice half confidential and bs'.f

Oh, it was very true I said so in

ment, wheie there is a party, but trt w
better." aa d nothing ; lt 1 d:d

forget U.S. T. CoU'hlge.

pirwalliT .

NMithob, as Mrs. Moore ay. u "
hinee of busioesa : and ihers 1 no

without rrscTUaLiTT. I'unctusMy
idnnrtanf wii it aubservrs .eptJCe

food lemrMr of :i familv: ihe wact ....a r - - j
only infringes on necessary duty, t"

tunes excludes this d.ity.runctuaiiiy w

nnrtant as it rains time; it is hk .P"fKl.f
' 1 a &

rhin. in... a axz... a itockI packer 5et
B ,ru ,a!

half as much more as a bad one. "m7
nessofmind which it prtxhices, N C0'Dr

advantage of punctuality; a disoic.)
man ia always in a hurry; he bas no urna

speak with yoo, became he is S0'"?
where; and whenbegetsthere.be a
late for his business, or he must hnrry away

10 another before he can finish it. "
a wise maxim of ihe luke of Sewcastl- e-I

io one thirg at a to" runcroaJ.J

gives weight to character. Such au
then I knohaslmade an appointment,

will keen it. And thia generates punctu-

ality in yon: for likeoiher virtues it pr
sates itself: servants and children most ne

punctual, where their leader ia so. T

poinunentt, iadeod, become debu: !

you punctuality, if I have made an sppoir"-men- t

with yoo, and hava no right to two

way your tima if I do my owo. t


